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panions, if the spirit were content and the heart serene j
but 1 never could fully realise the abstract idea of what
they call wealth; I never could look upon it except as a
means to an end, and my end has generally been military
material. Perhaps the vicissitudes of my life have made
me insensible to what are called reverses of fortune, for
when a child I remember sleeping on the moonlit flags
of Paris, with no pillow except my tambourine, and I
remember it not without delight. Let us sit down. I feel
I am talking in an excited, injudicious, egotistical, rhap-
sodical manner. I thought I was calm and I meant to
have been clear. But the fact is I am ashamed of myself.
I am doing a wrong thing and in a wrong manner. Bat I
have had a sleepless night and a day of brooding thought.
I meant once to have asked you to help me, and now
I feel that you are the last person to whom I ought to
appeal.'

'In that you are in error,' said Lothair rising and
taking her hand with an expression of much gravity ;
* I am the right person for you to appeal to, the only
person/

1 Nay,J said Theodora, and she shook her head.

* For I owe to you a debt that I never can repay,*
continued Lothair. 'Had it not been for you, I should
have remained what I was when we first met, a prejudiced,
narrow-minded being, with contracted sympathies and
false knowledge, wasting my life on obsolete trifles, and
utterly insensible to the privilege of living in this wondrous
age of change and progress. Why, had it not been for yon
I should have at this very moment been lavishing my
fortune on an ecclesiastical toy, which I think of with a
blush. There may be, doubtless there are, opinions in
which we may not agree; but in our love of truth and
justice there is no difference, dearest lady. No; though
you must have felt that I am not, that no one could be^